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. Author (a baſe- born ſon 
of Yor1cx, but no mote 
like his father than he to Her- 
curxs) has attempted, in the fol- 
lowing pages, to trace the path 


his fire had marked out, and b 


[peak of incidents that would, 
in all probability have e | 
VOL. I, As So 


iv PREFACE. 


OT » 


eld in his way, had he red to 
have trod the ground himſelf. 


The Author, well knowing 
that many have run through 
the journey before him, and 
that ſo numerous are the foot- 
ſteps in this beaten path, that 
there is no treading on new 
ground, may ſay he has little 
of originality to recommend 
him to the public But, it be- 
ing acknowledged that there is 
merit in a good imitation, he 
hopes that he who thinks for 
himſelf, and ſpeaks but what 
gs thinks, will allow him a 


- PREFACR# 1 


portion of that praiſe (what- 


ever may come of the profit) 


his ng N has e 
. 2414 


Let doubts would ariſes con- 


cerning the relationſhip of the 
Author to the family of the 
SHANDYS, he takes the liberty 
in ſaying; he bears no kindred 


to Mr. Top14s SHAnDY;:that 


he never ſaw Corporal TRIX 


in his life, nor any of the corps. 


Should the Critic, like a good- 
natured, humble bee, alight on 


thele volumes, and ranſack their 
vol. I. Ag ſweets, 
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ff oeets, without ſhewing his fling, 
| the Author might be thereby 

encouraged to lay another be- 
| fore him, nor would he from 
Phat he might ſee harmleſs and 
inoffenſive in him, count * a 
| 3 drone. 
| | | 
U 2 
1 Ns Tut! there needs not be any 
fear; the world is wide enough 
| for all, whether bees or drones. 
| | | 
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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 


CONTINUED. 
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THE INN. 
ROAD TO LYONS. 


IH all. controverſy was 
at an end- the prelimi- 
naries agitated between the lady 
and me, ſunk into oblivion, by 2 
the interference of her fille- 1 . 
chambre. | 


- The 


153989 

The caſe may be likened to two 
nations going to war, when a third 
ſtepping forward, diſplaying her 
banners, either awes or perſuades 
the contending parties to compro- 
miſe, ſo preſerves the 'balance of 
power. 7 


J caught hold of the fille-de- 
chambre's —— : the world could 
not help it; twas a chance-making 
conjundtion, and whatever the girl 
might have thought of it at the time, 
the ill- nature was done away in our 
dreams. for I ip on it. 


% hate the man that can ray a cold 
hand on a warm : tis like the 
jarring elements in the primogenial 


. chaos, 


* 


( 4 * 
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chaos, where chings cold ſtrove with 
chings hot, and wet things with dry. 


* Soon as the ſun had ſhed a bleſſ- 
ing on us, (we had done nothing to 
deſerve a curſe, ) I deſired the land- 
lord to let the lady and her maid- 
ſervant go on their way, without a 
preamble, for that I would pay the 
_ piper, as the dance had been chiefly 


mine, 7 


The landlord, tho' living 'among 

the flinty rocks of Savoy, had not a 

heart of adamant ; it was pliable, as 

the willow, to every generous pro- 
poſition; ſo he notified to the lady, 

in the manner of an innkeeper of my 

own country, or of any other coun- 


L,- 


„ 


— . . . orgs 9 AE 
* . 


— qt He ea cs, 


into her voiture. 


( 10 ) 


try where ſenſe and brevity go in the 
fame ſentence ; 'twas ſimply thus 


on; Madame, there is nothing to pay. 
This was a notification much unex- 


pekted by the lady, eſpecially as it 


originated with a ſtranger But her 
ſurpriſe vaniſhed as I handed her 


We parted, as all honeſt travellers, - 


whom accident has cauſed to meet, 


ſhould do — with a wiſh to meet 
again. 


Let him ſneer at the oddneſs of 
my conduct, whoſe heart-ſtrings were 
never bent in behalf of a pretty face. 
I bade the voiturer drive on. 


THE 


THE PRIEST. 


HE man who wiſhes to improve 
by travelling, muſt put up with 
inconveniencies by the way. 


The mules ( for there were a cou- 
ple to the vehicle anda third under 
Le FLeur and my portmanteau) 
who knew their office better than 
they performed it, were obſtinate, 
ſtrictly to the proverb, which occa- 
ſioned many an oath from the voi- 
turer, many a kick from Lx FLzuR, 
and many a prayer from me. 


To compenſate for the many te- 
dious hours we ſpent on the road, 
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the rich proſpett around us preſents 
ed its abundance. 


The * ; ſpreading out their 
| Juicy branches, diſplayed their ri- 
pening cluſtres to the ſun; the other 
fruit-trees, yielding their increaſe, 
appeared to vie with each other 
- which could add moſt to the ſtore 
of plenty Everything from without, 
ſave the beaſts that drew me, conſpired 
to make my journey a pleaſant one. 


I had muſtered all my patience on 
the occaſion, fo that there was peace 
within. 


o 


Though nature has not formed us | 
all equally powerful to relieye, ſhe 


has 
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has made us all capable of feeling 
for the neceſſities of our brethren. *' 


When we had got about a league 
on the Alps, at a place where three 
roads meet, we ſtopped, charmed 
vith the face of the country around 
and the grandeur of the diſtant pro- 
ſpett. "Twas evening—the pearly 

drops began to faſten on the verdant 
blade, and each plant to bend with 
luxuriant nod — The thruſh was 
chaunting his evening ſong, in the 
buſhy dell, and the nightingale an- 
ſwering his melody from the neigh- 
bouring grove all around was peace- a 
fully harmomious. + Gracious hea-- 
«. ven!” exclaimed I, © how viſi- 
4 ar an and beneficent thou art 

G throughout 


a 


Eu 


& throughout the univerſe of nature! 
« The beaſts of the field rejoice in 
„the ſupply thou affordeſt them, 
« and the birds of the air attune in 
« thankſgiving for thy renewed 
“% bounty---Man”——1I was going to 
ſpeak of his gratitude, when I was 
interrupted by a ſight expreſſive of 
misfortune : it was a tall, thin per- 
ſon of a man, in thread-bare fable; 
with a white cravat.about his neck, 
the ends depending almoſt to his 
girdle ; a ſtaff m his hand, and a 
little brazen croſs, hung by a ſilken 
.cord, dangling before him ; he was 
of the order of Prieſts ; age and 
poverty ſeemed. both to have taken 
poſſeſſion of him, and the daughter 
of ſorrow to have marked him for 

| her 


1 
her own. © Good God!” ſaid I, *is it 


& thus thy ſervants are rewarded on 


earth!“ but, recolleQting that there 


was nothing ordained in vain, the 


exclamation was barbarous---forrow 
may, to ſome, be the channel to hap- 
pineſs. Father,” ſaid I, as he 
leaned over his ſtaff, with a ſnaff- 


box in his left hand, © your age and 
« infirmity are unfit for journeying; 


« diftreſs may be relieved in the 
« nook of a cottage as well as on 


„the highway.” © True,” replied 


he, © but trouble unſeen is generally 
* unthought of.” 


I could learn from this, that neceſ- 


fity had forced him from his home, 
to find that ſupport from ſtrangers 


Which 
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which his kindred and countrymen 
had denied him. | 


He was RL tous traveller. 
Be it mine to weep when humanity 


demands a tear. 


When the diſtreſſed hope to be 


relieved, they are ever ready to de- 


"ou the cauſes that reduced them. | 

The land i inerant, b refting h his ſil- 
vered temple on his right arm, fup-" 
ported by his ſtaff, gave' me, without 
reſerve, the hiſtory of his grief 


* was ee 1-96 2 page 1 it. 


|; 
* 


He oe! by his deſeription 2 


5 ra of e with fuch true 


touches 


* wr 3 


touches of nature, that RunxNs, 
with all his art, could never have 
painted, and no delineator but a 
ſentimental one could ever have de- 
ſcribed. -The features were drawn 
by experience, coloured by the viciſ- 
ſitudes of human life, from the pallet 45 
of the world. | 


Nature had her 2 as he 
en 


20 Shame on triumphant ſupre- 
„ macy,” ſaid I, * and on the pam- 
pered ſupporters of the altar, who! 
can ſee an aged ſervant of it ever 
experience adverſity, or feel the 
force of want But, continued 
I, “virtue carries its reward with it, 

„ and the zealous ſervices of the 
voii, BB. „ poor 


— 


"(5.28 ) 
& poor eccleſiaſtic ſhall meet a re- : 


„ compence in a future world, if 
“ not in this.” 


„ 'Tis to be hoped ſo,” ſaid he, 
but ſhook his venerable head, ex- 
preſſive of the unprofitableneſs of 
moral arguments in ſupplying the 
cravings of neceſſity ; and, indeed, 
thought I, a sous PiEcE would be 
more acceptable to thee, in thy pre- 
ſent caſe, than all the arguments to- 
contentment I could advance; eſ- 
pecially, as thou haſt, aforetime, 
made the moſt of many a ſcanty meal 
by preaching thyſelf happy. 


% But where are you going ?” 
ſaid I. © Onward,” replied he, 
“ through the remaining part of my 

« journey, 


4 
1 
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journey, relating my wy to. 
others as I have done to you 


« having more than myſelf to care 
e 


« Alas!” faid I, as he turned 
away from me, © the burthen of thy 
« own infirmities is enough for 
« thee; the ſting of thy trouble 
„ needs no concomitant---but Pro- 
« yidence will not bruiſe oy reed 
* overmuch. 


„Adieu!“ happy, indeed, muft 
the region of bliſs be to him who 
travels to it through the valley of 
tears. | 


B 2 PLEA- 


620. 
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PLEASURE AND PAIN 
IMAGINARY. 


THE PO. 


W. had got ls A. few fur-. 


longs of Turin, 


The heart exults at things new 
and pleaſing, and the ſight of an 
object which we have long read or. 
heard of, rouſes the powers of the 
memory to trace Circ umſtances. 


We had croſſed the Po. | 


Ls Fizur (for as I lolled in 
the voiture my thoughts were with 
the 


%S 


\\ 


4 2 


the poor prieſt we had met with the 
day. before near the Alps) obſerving | 
to the poſtillion, as he croſſed him to 
open a gate, that the banks of the 
river were ann, waked me from 
my reverie. 

A ſight of the Po „ brought to my 
mind Pavia and Placentia, of which 


I had often read; to them occurred 


Mantua — hence the birth of VIR- 


611. Reflection here took a turn 


—and, inſtead of tracing the Po into 
the Adriatic ſea, carried me back to 
my native *country— brought V 1z- 
G11.'s Æneis to my view; on that 
followed my ſcholaſtic proceedings, 
my days of idleneſs and inattention : 


Imagination brought matters for- - 


ward in ſuch a regular round, anc 


wit! 


* 
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vith ſuch impulſive force, that I 
thought myſelf under the whipping 
hand of my old maſter ; and, had 
not the jolting of the vehicle broke 
the clue, I believe I ſhould have 
fancied myſelf pained a poſteriore 
from flagellation. 


While the beaſts drew me ſlowly 
up the eaſtern bank of the river, 1 
had time to write a moral to my vi- 
ſion.— That the ills of life, which 
create diſcontent, and render man- 
kind reſtleſs and uneaſy, are, taking 
everything into the account, as much 
imaginary as real ; and that the joys 
of life, by the ſame rule, are, when 
diffuſed, at the beſt, but as a viſion 
when a man awaketh. 


TURIN. 


N 


TURIN. - 

E entered it about ſun-ſet. 
Every thing may be got here 

but what a man has really need 
of. However, truſting to events, I 
ordered Lx FLzus to diſcharge the 
volturer; which he did; and I fat 
down in the Hotel-del-Ponto, having 
firſt found that 1 was welcome, as, 
happy and contented as the king of 
Sardinia. * | þ 


The landlord was in the middle 
of my apartment in a moment, as 
briſk and upright as a dancing-maſ- 
ter: he expetted I ſhould ſay ſome- 
thing to him; ſo I deſired him to 

5 ſend 


624 


ſend me up a cup of their beſt vin- 
tage, that I might drink the Duke 
of Savor's health. | 


The landlord reſponded nothing 
either good or bad, but, with a quick 
turn on his heel, en on his 
office. 


| It » was no {mall ſatisfaction to me 
that I was got-into the middle of one 
of the fineſt cities in Europe. 


The difficulties I had ſurmount- 
ed, the dangers I had eſcaped, 
in perils oft', by rocks, women, and 
water, all came acroſs my mind 
the moment I entered * Hotel. 
del- Ponto. 

1 ſhall. 


4 0 
- +» T ſhall continue (ſaid I to my- 
ſelf) as I began, to write what I ſee; 
and ſhould the reader fay at any 
time, I think worſe things than I 
ſpeak, let him reprimand his imagi- 


nation for finding it out. 


I like, from my ſoul, to ſee na- 
ture in her primitive ſtate. I have 
often looked for it as I journeyed.. 


It is not to be ſeen in Turin. In 
this city, art has been ſooſten applied 
to, upon every failure of nature, that 
ſhe has gained the ſuperiority, and 
one would imagine, from what he 
ſees and hears, that nature's grand 


maſter had deputized his power to | 
one of arts' journeymen, to unmake 
| _- mani. 


13 


man: they reſemble what they have 
been ſo abominably. Shame on 
„man!“ ſaid I to myſelf, as I took 
my eyes from a ballad. ſinger paſſing 
by, and looked down on my own 
joints and finews, “that could lay 
violent hands on nature, and era- 
« dicate the ſtrength and diſtinction 
ſhe has beſtowed on thy ſex.” 


I here made another ejaculation, 
and I uttered it with ſincerity; 
„Heaven be praiſed,” ſaid I, 
* that I vas born an Engliſhman, 
in a country where the bounty 
of nature, in the making of man, 
is not rifled with ſciſſars, nor the 
law of ſucceſſtion cut ſhort by 


„ pruning-hooks.” 


OE THE 


\\ 


jt 
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THE HOTEL-DEL-PONTO. 


TURIN, 
1 this province of Piedmont, as 
well as in the other provinces of 
[taly, a man may be luxurious at a 
{mall expence. I was determined 
to give my inclination full ſcope in 
many things, © and ſhould 1T treſpaſs,” 
ſaid I to myſelf, © the bounds of ſo- 
+ briety obſerved by an Italian, I 
have ſtill a livre or two to ſpare, 
« where withal to purchaſe an ab- 
„ ſolution, if my own mind could 
. not reconcile itſelf with my ap- 

J petites.” 


There 
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There 1s ſeldom a fear of exceſs in 
any thing I do; for I had it from 
my youth up, that © moderation is 
« ſafeſt in all things.“ 


I bade Ls FLevk order ſupper, 
and fee that a couple of beds were 


ſecured. 


My orders, in the firſt inſtance, 
were quickly obeyed. My table 
was furniſhed with abundance ; for 
it is a cuſtom in the mns in Italy to 
fet before a man ten times more than 
he is able to eat; and my cup over- 


flowed with a bottle of the beſt wine 


in Turin. 


To 


* 


6 29. ) 


& To ſtrengthen the mind of the 
< ſentimental traveller, to enliven the 
fancy of the poet, to give cou- 
rage to the ſoldier, and the lover,” 
ſaid I, as I emptied the bottle, wine 


js efficacious.” 


Having finiſhed: my ſupper, and 

ordered ſomething, for LE Fiz uns. 
I took, a ramble; into the ſtreet, to 
ſee: the various ſcenes, of public life. 
come to a cloſe for the night. I 
thought of ſecuring my retreat, by 
firſt taking down the name of the 
hotel, and fo I would mark every 
turn as I went along. 


THE 


THE FAIR rRUrrERER. 


197 ROE 
TURIN. 


Av! I was xs putting my pencil into 
my pocket-book, at the door 


of the hotel, a fine figure of a female 
paſſed me on the threſhold, with a 

baſket of fruit in her hand. She 
had been ferving the patiſſier of the 
hotel with cherries, and other fruits, 
for his paſtry. 

She paſſed me; then, turning 
about, with a ſmile of conſcious in- 
nocence, aſked me to taſte her fruit. 
* Nez: ſaid I, that 1 will, were it 


* the : 


my 
ö 


4 


n 


% ih fruit of lign aloes; every thing 


© muſt be [weet under thy fair hand.“ 
She made me the offer, with ſuch a 


turn of native ſimplicity, that I could 
not, for my ſou}, keep my hands 
from] joining her's, while ſhe held out 


the baſket. 


Lifting a few cherries by the 
ſtems, © theſe will do,” faid I. 1 


was going to thank her, but her 
looks ſaved me the trouble; they 


ſpoke every expreſſion inone glance, 


I could have uttered on the ſubject, 


had I ſtudied for it a thouſand years: 
they faid I was welcome. A tender 
emotion, on account of her preſent 
conduct, the inſtant pervaded my 
beart—1 could not diſengage my- 

ſelf; 


* 
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A elf; ſo J begged: ſhe would ad 
"with me to my chamber, where T- 


would-treat-with! her for the whole 


cargo, the ſample I had taſted was ſo 
e | 


FR 
With all 0 willingneſs unſuſ- 
pecting virtue ever poſſeſſed, ſhe 
turned inward with-me to my: apart- 
My ſoul glowed with approba- 
tion, as ſhe walked by my ſide.— 
„ Fie on prudery!“ thought I; 
* whiclrof my kindred Britih ſiſters 


- © would: have done this, even un- 


der fifty years acquaintance, that 
is done by chis ſtranger?ꝰ 


% 


We 


5 


636 
we entered my apartment. By” 
the time I had ſhut the door behind 
us, I had forgot what brought us 
| hither —— I recollefted—'twas to 


rehaſe her fruit. 


1 fat down, to ſhow that my in- 
tentions were not hoſtile ; and de- 
firing her to let me ſee what ſhe 


had uo vend, the fat down beßde 
N f | 


There was ſomething new in the 
adventure. My eyes were moſt - 
conſtantly roving from head to foot 
of her. She was all I ever had 
conceived of native beauty, una- 
dorned with art; and had not reflec- 
tion, at the time, gone hand in hand 
VOL. 1. C with 
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Vith my inclination, 1 am not cer- 


tain what would have been the evem 
of * critical hour. | 


She held the baſket in. her lap, 


While I looked into it. I laid my 


hand firſt on ſome cherries “ No,” 
faid I, “ I'll have plums--No, I'll 
« have cherries;”: I could not tell 
what I would have. I put my hand 
on this fide, then on that : the 


deuce was in me, I could not make 
a choice. 


Ves,“ faid I, looking full under 
her bonnet, © T'll have cherries :” 


ſo, putting my hand to ſome that lay 


on one ſide the baſket, Iwas going to 
bargain for them, when the girl aſked 


7: 2 RC 


ok 


"$06 *}-- 

me if I did not like citrons; “ Yes,” 
ſaid I, and melons too.” —* I'll. 
: ſhow. you ſome,” ſaid ſhe; ſo unco- 
vering that fide the baſket next to 
herſelf, ſhe ſhewed me ſome. --- - 


I. would have given the world, 
could I have commanded it, for a 
word of approbation ſuitable to the 
favor. There was nothing, in effect 
in it, after all— it was, ſimply, ſhew- 
ing me her fruit: but ſhe did it in 
a manner ſuperior to any I had 
met with in the courſe of my jour- 
neying. 


I vas ready to have ſaid many a 
sivil thing to her. 


„„ vs Tt * You 


(36 ) 

“ You are of Turin ?” ſaid 1. 
No,“ ſaid the fair fruiterer, 4 I. 
am of Geneva.” © I have heard: 
« of it,” ſaid I.--It matters not in 
e what province thou hadſt thy be- 
& ginning, or by whom begotten; 
thou art an ornament to thy coun- 
« try, be it the moſt civilized ; 
and were it perfectly confiſtent 
« with our preſent fituation (for we 
« had inſenfibly moved to a ſofa 
that flood in the room),” faid I, 
« I would try to leave an im- 
__ * preſſion on thy 64 at leaſt, of 
my regard for thee.” 


the idea of our being by our- 
| ſelves, ſtruck me moſt forcibly.— 
The fair fruiterer bluſhed when 1 


ſpoke 


* 


| CW ons 
ſpoke of her lips: —it was not the 
bluſh of timid guilt; it was the 
color of unſuſpicious virtue, and 
modeſt diffidence, that ſprung up 
in her cheeks. She ſmiled; and, 
turning ber head away and letting 
her hand drop into mine, ſhe ſaid, 
it was too much honor — 'twas 

much condeſcenſion.“ | 


| We were both mute, for a mi- 
 nute. © Thou emblem of modeſty 
and good nature (thought I), twere 
barbarous to take advantage of thy 
4 untutored ſtate; ſo, taking her by 
the hand, I condufted her to the 
door. I was going to ſee her to 
her home ; but, conſidering with 
| On myſelf 


3886) 
myſelf that virtue and good nature 
were not to be ſeen in every face 
in Turin, the plan, eſpecially at that 
time of the evening, might be ha- 
zardous. So, taking her hand be- 
tween mine, with that cordiality 
every honeſt man ſhould embrace 
good nature when he meets with 
it, I bade her © good night.” 


She faid, the ſhould be at the 
4 hotel the next evening, as ſhe had 
„ promiſed to ſupply the patiſſier 
« with plums for a maſquerade ſup- 
& per.” *©* Then, pleaſe heaven,” 
faid 'I, © I ſhall again our with 
* thee. 


| « Let 
* 


{: $0535 -- 
»Let not a man,” ſaid I to my- 
ſelf, as the fair fruiterer left me, 
„ be aſhamed. to look virtue in the 
face, in any country,” 
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THE HOTEL. 


TURIN. 


HEN LZ FIzVx came up 
with my flippers, he ſeemed 


more than uſually joyful about 


ſomething. I aſked him what it 
meant? The poor fellow thinking 
his merry countenance had given 
me'offence, approached me with all 
the ſubmiſhon his native bondage 


could ſhow. He ſaid, he had been 


Juſt informed, by the coachman to 
a French count, that there was to 
be a horſe-race, without riders, next 
moruing, in the Campo-del-Blanco ; 

and 


* 


; («a ) 
and that ( he ſhould like to ſee it. 
There is to be an aſſembly, in the 
evening, continued LER FIEUx, 


« and a maſquerade.” 


* 
- * 


The utmoſt of LI FIRüUA's am- 
bition, in all his journeyings with 
me, was to ſee— mine was to think 
alſo: and ſo he thought the piece 
of intelligence he ſo eagerly brought 
me, would be doing me one of the 
many kindneſſes his ſtation e 
him to en me. | 


What Ls "Is had ſaid ofa a 
maſquerade, confirmed what had 
fallen from the fair fruiterer, that 
nnn & at the hotel, in the 


* evening, 


( 42) 
« evening,” with fruit for as maſ: : 
* an ſupper.“ 


| «You would like to ſee the race?” 
ſaid I. © Yes, an't pleaſe you,” 

reſponded LE FI EUR. I faw he 
had a wiſh to be there; ſo I gave 
him leave. - 


When the heart is buoyed up 
with hopes of a future good, or 
fully bent on what it counts plea- 
ſure, and every intereſted power on 
the tip-toe, the fear of diſappoint- 
ment always keeps -pace, in due 
proportion, with the expetted plea- 
ſure — tis interwoven with our na- 
ture: vere it not ſo, pleaſure would 
poſſeſs but half its ſweets. 
9 5 ? 13 When 


1 


* 


0 43 ) 


When Lz Frrox 88 my 
chamber, in the morning, with my 
roll and butter; he was ſo meta- 
morphoſed in his dreſs, I did not 
know him; nor, till I had given 
him three front looks with the ſame 
ſuſpicious keenneſs I would have 
given a ruthan who had a deſign 
upon me, could I have worn to 
the identity of his perſon. --- The 
jackboots I had purchaſed for him 
in Montreuil had been exchanged for 
a pair of ſpatterdaſhes © the true 
cut of Turin,” as he called it; he 
| had diſpoſed of his old queue, and 
had got his hair wrapped up within 
a large black filk bag, as broad 
and as long as the tail of a weather- 
cock---The red coat I gave him, at 

2 Paris, 


I 


( 44) 
Paris, with breeches of the ſame, 
had been bartered for a ſuit. of 
green puſh, third hand from a ſlop- 
ſhop : ſo that, what- with his large 
bag, and his thread-bare pluſh ap- 
parel, he looked like a fquire's. 
whipper-in, in arrears with his 
n rt. 


_ THE HORSE-RACE. 
runiv. 


06 * OT to ride, ſaid | ® 46 is the 
Vy trueſt running. It is ſo,” 
faid an elderly gentleman, in fable, 
that ſtood on the turf at my left 
hand. Yes,” faid I, © nature is 
„kind to this kingdom of Itah, 
« in many inſtances. 'Tis all in- 
« ſtinct, “ continued I, © both the 
brutal and the human world, here, 
* are a law unto themſelves.” Par- 
« don me,” replied the gentleman, 
4 they are not all governed by na- 
* ture,” I thought, as he ſaid this, 

; (but 
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(but the conjecture was far-fetched,) 
that he alluded to the arbitrary 


power of the Duke of Savoy, com- 
monly called the king of Sardinia. 


46 *Jjg unjuſt in me,” thought I, 


to conjecture thus. Although the 


Duke of Savoy but what is the 
“ Duke of Savoy to me, or I to 


- © him?) be exorbitant in his de- 
„ mands on the ſtate: tis for the 
- & ſtate's good. Pho!” ſaid I, © the 
© prime miniſter of my own country 


does the ſame every day.“ I ut- 


his heel, like a youth of twenty, 


tered this, unthinkingly, in the hear- 


ing of the gentleman ;- who, (to my 


certain knowledge might have-been 
about ſixty- two) turning quickly on 


ſaid, 


* 


n 


faid,' © And does the king of Eng- 
land do ſo?” How he had found 
out that I was an Engliſiman, I 
know not; if it had not been from 
the make of my face — for it was 
chapfallen before 1 left Dover. 
No,“ ſaid I, © the king of Eng- 
land is one of the moſt moderate 
„ princes-in the world; he is ha- 
* bitually good, and never more 
aktive in any matter than in the 
« cauſe of the unfortunate and 
4 friendleſs.” © © The Engliſ are a 
« free people, ſaid the -gentleman. 
« Yes,” ſaid I, 4 and they are as | 
charitable as they are free. Me- 
4e rit, too,“ continued I, “ is no 
* ſooner obſerved in any one, than 
* 0 ft 
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«it is rewarded.” ( I am not poſi- 
tive but I might have exaggerated 
when I ſaid this, for the ſtory of a 
worthy. prebend's being neglected 


| when he deſerved preferment, came 


acroſs my mind the moment I ſpoke 
it)--+ſave in matters of the Church,” 
ſaid I.--This was an exception, for 
T could not have ſtood to my firſt 
aſſertion. — < But,” ſaid I, „the 
« fault is not in the king,” 


When I mentioned the church, 
the venerable ſtranger ſhook his 
head. He had been an eccleſiaſtic. 


I found, had I availed myſelf of the 


ſentiment, I could have led him to 

enumerate faults in the eccleſiaſtic 

22 from the monk to the 
cardinal: 


( 49 ) 
cardinal : as to the pope, I ſhould 
have ſtepped aſide when he had 
begun to ſpeak of him---No one in 
Kaly may ſay he is fallible under 
- excommunication ; and, for calling 
him names, the penalty is forty. 
groats: 'twas more than I could 
have then produced. | 


4 ſhall juſt ſhew you,” ſaid 1 
(vet, thought I, ſhall I make ſo free 

with a ſtranger! Pugh, pugh! we are 
all ſons of Ap AM; we are brethren 
and not aliens)“ I'll juſt ſhew 
+ you, while the horſes are leading 
from their ſtalls, the proceſs, the 
mode 1 mean, of Church prefer- 

ment, in my country. Be” 
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( 50 ) 
«} have it in black and white 


from the bills of mortality. Thefe 
are the gradations, ſaid I, ſhew- 


ing him a liſt of the archbiſhops, 
biſhops, deans, prebends, redtors, 
canons, curates, proctors, &c. ſince 
the days of WILLIAM the Norman, 
with the dates of their tranſlations 
and inſtalments. 


re Sib * faid I; for the gentle- 


man had actually, at the firſt daſh, 


clapped his finger on Cardinal 
WorszY—“ it was the king's do- 
“ ing,” ſaid I, „and no man may 


* gainfay the 11 


The eben e not a angle 
7 remark on THoMAs X Brcxzr. 
IE „ But 


/ 


r 
But look you there,” faid I, 
pointing to Biſhop —— ; © his pre- 
« ferment here, you ſee,” ſaid I, 
vas more rapid than it would have 
been by the ſword. 


And here again,” ſaid 1. 


Is it poſſible?” ſaid he. It is, 
truly,“ continued 1 — © In this 
roll I could lead you through all 
the occupations in life, from a 
« cod-fiſher of yeſterday up to Mat- 
the the publican.” 


As I was thinking on Matthew and 
the receipt of cuſtom, a poſt-chaiſe 
hurled by me, with an elderly gen- 
tleman in it, in embroidered ſatin: 

D 2 „ 


16 


it was the Marquis de B—, whom I 
had ſeen at Paris. He recogniſed 
me the moment he ſet his eyes on 
me. Tis Monſieur Anglois, ſaid 
the marquis to his gentleman, who 
was leaning forward to look at me. 
The marquis was on a tour to Eng- 
led, and had taken Italy in his way; 
for there are generally more roads 
than one to a place. He ſaid, he 
ſhould travel through Switzerland 
and Germany, and hence make his 
way through Bruxelles to Calais.— 
And when you are at Calais,” 
ſaid I, „tis but running your 
* chaiſe into a remfe, and ſlinging 
it, you may ſhip yourſelf for 
* Dover at a minute's notice. 


g; : Through 


1583 
Through Bruxelles! tis the very 
$6 48050 J am going. But ſhall you 
t touch on Geneva?” ſaid I. TWwas 
© not his intention, he replied. 1 
travel that way,” 2 bo «to 9 5 
6 _ _— 


Whether it was thy giving him a 
reaſon for my viſiting Geneva, or not, 
I cannot tell.---I could perceive he 
was neither the curious nor the ne- | 
ceſſitous traveller: but ſo it was, 
that, when I mentioned the Lake, 

he . the my to nfs: 
forward. | 


He was out of ſight in the twink- 
ting of an eye. The reader may 
recolle& I had the honor of being 
Dg3 introduced 


g 
| 
| 
\ 


& © 2 
introduced to this ſaid marquis, at 
Paris, through the kindneſs of M. 
le Count de B—. The marquis, 


as I obſerved before, had ſignalized 


himſelf in ſome ſmall feats of chi- 
valry, in the cour d'amour, and had 
been lifted up ever fince with the 
idea of his being a gallant of the 
firſt order. He had formerly en- 
quired much of me concerning the 
Engliſh ladies, and was now going 
among them. *Oh, ho!” ſaid I to 
myſelf, as he turned off the Campo 
del-Blanco, in full drive, “ but 
you are a week, at leaſt, too late 
+ with the ladies of my country: 
* 'tis ſummer with them yet, and 
„they will not like to fee winter 


come among them.“ I thought I 


Was 


TW 
was warranted in ſaying this; for 1 
had counted more than forty. gray 
hairs on the marquis's temples. | 


In my interview with the mar- 
quis, the gentleman in fable, with 
whom I had been previouſly con- 
verſing, had withdrawn himſelf from 
me; but on ſeeing 'me diſen- 
gaged, he was returning to me with 
the news of the race. It was the 
© fineſt ever ſeen in Turin, ſaid 
the gentleman : He had ſeen the 
horſes led back to their ſtalls — It 
« was a fight grand as of the ſteeds 
* of Phœbus (could one take the 
« wings of the morning and ſee 
$ them): returning to the ſtables of 
2 Aurora, 


- 


6 66 ) 


6 Aurora, after the e of the 


day.“ 


The compariſon was 3 tho' 


between brutes. 


I looked down on the gentleman 


{for I had the advantage of him by 


two inches) with that pleaſure every 
ſentimental traveller ſhould feel, who 
wiſhes to enrich and embelliſh his 
journey with 1 great and ſu- 


blime. 


As there was no riding in the 
caſe, the gentleman could bring no 
ſimile of Phæton, or his tumble into 
the Po. Twas well he was filent 


on this head: for had he mentioned 


ought 


67 


ought of Jupiter's hurling the lad 
from the coach- box, and the ſwaſh- 
ing plunge he made into the pool, 
it would have coſt me à ſcore of 


piſtoles in viſiting the ſpotIt was 
only going a hundred miles down 
the river, where the er ſiſters 


r F* 
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THE STREET. 
| ITY 


S I ever wiſh to have the com- 
pany of thoſe who can im- 


prove me, as long as I can, I was 


not diſpleaſed at having the gentle- 
man on my right, all the way back 
from the equeſtrian field, to the turn 
leading to the hotel. 


The gentleman ſaid, his way led 
to the left. It will never be my 
© lot,” ſaid he, as we were about to 
take leave of each other, to viſit 
FR) England. 


» 
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England. The Engliſh,” continued 
he, © are a generous people. 


I'll be made a biſhop,” ſaid I 
to myſelf, © if this does not oblige 
“ me to ſay or do ſomething here, 
more than I would otherwiſe do.” 


« And ſo are“ I was going to 
ſay, the Italians; but, thought I, to 
ſay a pleaſing thing of them now, 
would be returning the compliment 
too ſoon. I ſhall praiſe them, 

ſaid I, * when I leave them. 


We had by this time got, as near 
as I can conjecture, about a thou- 


land paces from the place I imend- 
Pune | 


C U 
— When i 
a 4 h 


( 6 ) 
When the mind is engaged, the 
eyes often neglett their office. 


Well, faid 1 to myſelf, as thy 
converſation has induced me to g0 
with thee one mile, I ſhall ſo far 
pleaſe myſelf in going wich thee 


twain. 


© *Tis but a little way farther, 
ſaid the gentleman, obſerving I made 

a halt, (for he had invited me to his 
houſe — We turn here,' ſaid he, 
i to ihe right; then to the left; then 

* to the right; and then 


LI FLzevur.was with me in the 
Campo-del-blanco,andhadnot left me; 
15 was faithful at my heels, as in 


| <6) 

pedlar's cur was to his maſter: 1 
was going to defire him to take 
down in his mind, or otherwiſe, the 
ſeveral turns we had made, or ſhould 


make, that we might the more eaſily 
ſecure our retreat. 


This, however, was a needleſs - 
precaution, as the gentleman had 
ſaid, he would ſee me ſafe back to 
the hotel. LE FLEUR was before- 
hand with me: --- for, on turning 
about to give him the orders, I 
found he had been ſo engaged in 
looking upwards, on the magnih- 
cence that ſurrounded him, that he 
had unfortunately fallen over an 
orange-woman's ſtall that ſtood in 
his way, and was lying flat on the 
| - pavement, 
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pavement, with ſtall, baſket and 
fruit ſcattered around him. | 


"Twas a misfortune chiding could 
not repair A piece of eight did 
the buſineſs with the orange-vender ; 
and LE FLEUR met with no bodily 
harm, ſo far as I could find, either 
viſible or inviſible. 


THE AUTHOR. - 


TURIN: 
A ER fellow will enter a 4 
fee-houſe, in Londen, take his 
ſeat, call for a cup of chocolate or 
glaſs of capillaire, chat with every 
one around him, find out their names 
and occupations too (if they have 
any), pay for what he calls for, take 
his hat and cane, and is gone, in 
the ſpace of þfteen minutes. 
I have been with this gentle- 
man, nid I to myſelf, © theſe 
* 66 fix 


wg — 


— — — —— 
—— 


—— 
— — — 
— — — — 2 — eo. 


— 
wo 
11 ͤ PAI Art are 
N Emm 


3 — 2 Clare d2— ſ— — 
. Lr — > * 3 l 
— — Aa — — 

© — 


66407 


& fix hours; have talked with him, 


& walked with him, and now am 


& about to croſs inward o'er his 


&« threſhold, to be more intimate 
& with him, and know not who he is, 
nor what he is: but, no matter for 
& that---although generations (God 
“ knows how many) have paſſed be- 
& tween Ab aM and me, yet we are 


&« ſtill connetted: the firſt and the 


. aft links are parts of a chain, as 
* well as the middlemoſt. 


<2 Pugh!” ſaid I to myſelf, 6 I am 
not travelling from Jeruſalem to 
« Jericho, to fall among thieves.” 


As I always find it the moſt dif- 
ficult taſk I meet with, to give an 
; account 


( 65 ) 
account of myſelf, I was at a ſtand 
here: for, thought I, were I to tell 
the gentleman who I am, without 
ceremony, it would undoubtedly lay 


him under an obligation, he, per- 


haps, would not like to diſcharge. 


+ Tut!” faid I, “there is no get- 
© ting at truth without enquiry ;” 
ſo, to ſave both the gentleman and 
myſelf a great deal of unneceſſary 
trouble, ſaid I to him (as the French 
count had before ſaid of Staxs- 
PERE, that he was full of great 
things), “ ſir, we had forgot, amidſt 
« the many turnings of our conver- 


4 ſation, a ſmall matter — it was the 


« announcing our names to each 
«* other.” 1 


vol. 1. E © I have 
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I have been thinking, faid the 
gentleman, * what it was I wanted; 
now you have aſſiſted me---'twas 
how I could come at your name. 


Timidity prevented it on his part, 
good- manners on mine. He had 
* enquired of my ſervant,” he ſaid, 
while I was in converſation with 
the Marquis de B, on the Campo- 
* del-Blanco ; but the utmoſt that 
LI Frrun knew of the matter 
was only, that I was called my 
« Lord Anglois, at Paris.” 


Indeed, thought I, LE F1zur is 
not the firſt who has trudged the 
tour of France, nay of Europe, with 
He knows not who. 


Pulling 


1 
Pulling out my paſſport, as 1 
ſeated myſelf in an elbow- chair: 
* Your,” ſaid I. Now Yortes was 
in legible characters, in more places 
than one in it. Sanda Maria 
exclaimed the gentleman ; * is it 
poſſible, continued he, taking me 
by the hand where I was fitting, 
vith the utmoſt cordiality ; is it» 
* poſſible that the King of Denmark's 
< jeſter ſhould do me this honor? 


II was ſo expreſſed in the paſl- 
port, ſaid he. Good God!” faid 
I to myſelf, © I ſhall be a jeſter to 
the king of Denmark all the world 
over. Tis, methinks, a jeſt on 
his Daniſh majeſty to liken me to 
any of his houſehold. 5 
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I ſhall clear up this matter pre- 

* ſently,” ſaid I, turning round upon 

the cuſhion —- © But, fir; for I am 

* Yorick ; you have now the ad- 
“vantage of me.” 


Upon my ſaying this, he took up 


a letter that lay on a ſide- table, and 


fitting down by me, reſting his right 
elbow (for he was on my left) on 
the arm of my chair, and holding 
up the letter, with his fore-finger he 
pointed to the firſt, and to every | 


other word of the direction. 


A trait of pleaſure, at his heart, 
heſpoke itſelf on his countenance, 


tae moment he held out the letter. 


"Twas 


. 0 ) 


"Twas “ To Monſieur Ratpo- 


CAMBALLO-MAN DAN DO Le Box, 


moral and natural philoſopher, hiſ- 
torian, mathematician, rhetorician, 
logician, ſculptor, painter, poet, 


2 Turin.“ 


This title, ſaid 1 to myſelf, ſtands. 


unequalled by any thing I have read 
or heard of, ſince the days of Hx- 
LIOGABULUS: it far outdoes“ Bar- 
ber, peruke- maker, tooth - drawer⸗ 
ſurgeon, apothecary, venderof drugs, 
church- warden, ſchoolmaſter,” &c. 
which ſometimes are to be met with 
in one and the ſame perſon in my 
own country; for whereas the latter 
include only arts, ſimply, without 

. ſcience, 
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1 
ſcience, che former includes both—So 
that the import of the title was nei- 
ther more nor leſs than « Maſter of 
arts and ſciences.” 


I muſt ſay that "i enlarged ſen. 
of the words pleaſed me- I hate alt 

incomprehenſible abbreviations, n 
my heart. Le Box's title was full, 
plain and explicit; and, as ſuch, 
deſerves the approbation of all com- 
mentators, of every defcription, an- 
notators, explicators and 2 
of dark ſentences. 


I juſt ſhew you, faid Le Box, ö 
my ſtudy.” £ 


I amt 
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"I am poſitive I have a heart, and 
that it was never more dilated with 
pleaſure than at the preſent punfium. 


I roſe from the elbow- chair, to 
go into his ſtudy, with all the hila- 
rity of foul as if I had been invited 


to a feaſt, where every thing dainty | 


and delicious was ſerved up, to 
pleaſe the palate, gratiſy the taſte, 
and comfort and ee * 
whole man. 


HIS 


— 


6 


HIS FAMILY. 


Man generally puts on his beft 

face in the preſence of ſtran- 
gers: it might have been the caſe 
here; but Le Boy ſeemed uniform 
and confiſtent—(it is in his own fa- 
mily a man is beſt known)--from 
the time he firſt accoſted me, which 
was more than ſix hours; nor did 
he ſeem wanting in civility, at the 
preſent moment: — it increaſed as 
ve advanced. a 


- 


As he had once preached againſt 
celibacy, he had been divorced from 
n the 


( 93 ) 
che Church, but had joined himſelf 


to a wife as fine a figure and face 
as in all the province of Piedmont. 


She was ſitting in the middle of 


an aphrtment adjoining that into 
which I was uſhered, with half a 
dozen living plants of beauty and in- 
nocence, thriving as olive-branches, 
ſet in a circle around her; ſhe was 


working a baſket and flowers upon 
green ſatin; and to pleaſe her little 
patient offspring that dangled at her 


knees, ſhe would, every now and 
then, lay her needle down, and play 
a tune on her ſpinnet, accompany- 
ing the rougher notes with vocal 
ſweetnels. 


Kind 


7 
Kind beaven! ſaid I to myſelf, 
thy workings are not the leſs great 
becauſe they are incomprekenfible.--- 
Though the earth crieth * Content- 
© ment is not in me; though riches 
ſay, We cannot give it; yet, here, 


methinks, happineſs is ſurely to be 


found: and, indeed, where ſhould 
we think to meet with it, if it is not 
to be found in the manfion of a 
philoſopher ? | 


Truly then, thought I, content- 
ment does not depend on outward 
circumſtances---'Tis a precious qua- 
lity, which gold or e cannot 

purchaſe. 5 


1 


As 
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As I never yet had moleſted a 
peaceful company, I paſſed this, 
acroſs a well-paved hall, without a 


ſingle obſervation to diſconcert it. 


2 6 
THE STUDY. 


A Secret ſatis faction glowed thro' 
my heart-ſtrings, the moment 
he opened the door. 


Taking up a folio manuſcript, and 
holding it before my eyes.— "Tis a 
5 treatiſe on architecture, ſaid Le 
Bon; I mean it,' continued he, 
as an improvement on St. PETER's 
| © at Rome: tis a curious work of 

© the kind. | 


© And here, faid he, clapping his 
hand with conſiderable eagerneſs on 
a ſmall 


e 
a ſmall volume that lay beſide it, 
This is a little ſyſtem of aſtro- 
* nomy,' continued Le Bon. On 
& the Copernican plan?” ſaid: I.--- 
„ PyTHAGoRAs has been your 
guide, I preſume. You were 
* not afraid, (indeed there was no 
danger, as you enjoy no church 
« benefice) of juſpenſion by the pope, 
* as the biſhop: of Straſbourg once 
& was, for teaching there were ſuch 


6 places as the Antipodes 2”-- No 


ſaid Le Box; it is anew ſyſtem: it is 
not yet complete There is a fixed 
© ſtar, continued Le Box, in the 


orbit of Venus, I want to get hold 


of- As he ſaid this, he pointed 


to a three - ſoot teleſcope that ſtood 


on a table. Tis GaILIILIo's con- 
| ſtructing 
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+ ſtrufting,” ſaid he; © but, with im- 
+ provements of my own. Could 1 
get the ſtar into my ſyſtem” (mean- 
ing within the cover of the book he 
held in his hand), it would ſet the 
whole n world in a new 
2 wen 


* This "RR continued he, 
hen finiſhed, I mean to preſent 
© to the Count del Ponznpo, at 
Venice, who has promiſed to be my 
friend in ſetting it before the Aca- - 
** demicians at e 


And this, ſaid Le Box, open- 
ing a book-caſe and taking out a 
few ſheets ftitched in vellum, is 
ho. I intend as a ſup- 


« plement - 


—— „ — — 
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plement to Trrian on Painting. 
It will be of infinite uſe,” ſaid he, 


to all lovers of that art who wifi 
r ia wants: 


1 —— on a-quarts 
ſheet that lay before me, entitled 
+ The Muſe of Turin.“ Le Bon 
obſerving the attention I was paying 
to chat fide of the book-caſe, with 
all the civility in the world, aſked 
ban per ages e 


60 The Muſe of Turin!“ ſaid I; 
tis extenſive enough in all con- 
s {cience;---Methinks, what with the 
manners, cuſtoms, powers, paſ- 
* ſions, 1 ſports and paſtimes 

uns 
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of this great city, there is work 
« for all the nine.” This, ſaid Le 


table, is partly the work of my 
juvenile days, when every power 
of my intellectual kingdom, ſmall 
as it is, was in full vigour, and 
every paſſion at its greateſt height. 
© It was to ſpeak of theſe paſſions 


in others, and the good or bad con- 


© ſequences attending their freedom, 
© I firſt attempted, in ſmooth, well- 


© meaſured numbers, thus to write. 


There was a time, continued he, 
when I might have-profited by the 
performance. I had my friends: 

etwas as co as Arier or 
© Tass0 had.“ 

Le 


* 


4 *© 


— 
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Le Box twice ſeemed to lay it 


aſide, and twice he turned with it to 


the table. I ſhall have my read- 


© ers and my admirers too, ſaid he, 


* when poetry is more in faſhion. 

* Hereon is my greateſt depend- 
© ance, ſaid Le Box, with a warmth 
of expreſſion ſuch as ſanguine hope 
might raiſe, as he took up a pamph- 
let that lay on the ſcrutoire --- Tis 
Ways and Means of increaſing the 
Revenue“ This is my latter per- 


* formance, ſaid he: the plan is the 


* moſt eligible that can be; and if 
there be no failure in the collec- 
tion He pauſed here. I found 
by what he ſaid, (many ſentences 


of the dialogue between us, are not 


OL; ks... x 
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written 
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written in this book) that he had 


ſet up his equipage on the ſtrength 
of it. To this, I added a con- 
jefture, that he had been at the 


 Campo-del-Blanco to find matter for 


his muſe. 


Twould be dexterous bufineſs 


indeed, faid 1 to myſelf, for a man 


to live entirely by means of his 
wit. | 


+ I would preſent it to the Duke 
of Savoy, faid Le Bon; but 


After thanking Le Box for all 


tte civilities he had ſhewn me, I 


took my hat from off the peg on 
which it hung, and with my ſtick 


In 


683) 
in my right hand, walked forth, L 


Frzun following me, and got late 
back to the hotel. _ 
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THE HOTEL DEL PONTO. 
TURIN. 


HE man who, every evening, 

fits down calm and diſpaſſion- 

ate, and ruminates on all the occur- 

rences of the paſt day, is ſure to 

profit (if his heart will ſuffer him to 

go through with the examination) 
by the reflection. 


Ill-fated Voxick! ſaid I to my- 
ſelf, as I ſunk into the chair, thro' 
what variety of untried ſchemes 
may'ſt thou not paſs? what plans 
for pleaſure ! nay, what ways and 


means 


(uz) 


means for even a bare fuſtenance, 
mayeſt thou not behold, in every 
great, and in every little ro 
thou ORs ? 


W Bon 8 — occurred at 
wy pauſe. 


Tis 1 0 power of man, 
ſaid I to myſelf, to ſecure ſucceſs 
at all times; the race is not to the 
ſwift : but when a man. tries every 
thing with diligence and aſſiduity, 
if the head and the hands are all at 
work, ſhould he not ſucceed, after 
all his endeavors, the fault is not 
in the man; it muſt be accounted 
for elſewhere: but how the account 

F 3 can 
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can be made, is not in n 
Yonrtes, d Ra Rant 1$ 


I was now in a fit mood to ei 
every thing grave and ſolemn. My 
imagination had taken poſſeſſion of 
the back. ground of a picture of 
Dependance 1 had left behind me in 
England, and was tracing forward, 
ſtep by ſtep, every feature of the 
piece, with more exaQtneſs than ever 
the eye or the fancy traced it be- 


I had ſurveyed the diſtant ob- 
je&s where there needed not much 
connection, and had done with them, 
and was got to the outlines of Flat- 

a tery 


c 


tery and Obſequiouſneſs, which formed 
the fore-ground; and I was thinking 
on the impropriety of making- them 
ſtep in before Neceſſity and ſhove 
her aſide ; when, in my opinion, if 
Neceſſity had taken the lead and 
been properly diſplayed, {he would 
have given Dependance a higher tint, 
and faved the painter a world of 
pains. 


4 THE 
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' - THE LETTER. 


TURIN. 


. Fizux coming up with a 
billet, turned the current of 
my thought.—1 was, in a moment, 
both body and fpirit, collected to 


receive it. 


LE Frxus, ever ready to pleaſe 
and oblige his maſter, entering my 
chamber and advancing up to me, 
with good-nature in his looks, laid 
the letter before me, and retired.--- 
It was from Count C—, of Ver- 
ſailles, brother to Count B—, who, 

the 


4 « 


$1 
the reader may remember, did me | | 
the kindneſs of procuring me the 
paſſport. Count C— was on his 
travels to Venice, Genoa, and Rome: 
and hearing from the Marquis de 
B., whom he had met as he turned 
off the Campo-del-Blanco, that I was 
in Turin, he was ſo far defirous to 
ſee me, that he had written me on 
the occaſion. 


I cannot ſay I was diſpleaſed at 
the occurrence, eſpecially. when I 
thought it would, as it certainly aſter- 
wards did, aſſiſt me in my travels. 

The letter was, as follows: 


„Count. 
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Count C—, of Verſailles, to 


. Mr. YoricKk * * 1 „ 


„ Would be glad to meet him, 
this evening, at the Hotel- del- Ponto 
upon no matter at all, but r 
 quaintance-ſake. 
(Signed) Count Cn.” 


There was nothing fuperfluous in 
the invitation.---It was one of thoſe 
conciſe meſſages which ſhould eter- 
nally fly from one friend to ano- 
ther. In ſhort, it meant, the count 
had no hoſtile intentions at his 
heart to do me hurt ---* he would 
be glad to fee me.. 


« At 


Fl 


#4 * 
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„At the Hotel- del· Ponto en- 
claimed I; „why this is the Hotel- 
del. Ponto, and I am got into the 
middle of it.” 80, calling up Lx 
FLeus, I inſtantly, with pen, ink 
and paper, returned the compliment; 
and I and the count, to our mutual 
ſatis faction, met in the next room. 


There accompanied the count, his 
ſiſter (a young lady of about twenty- 
two), and an old maiden aunt, about 
fifty-four :---there was not one more 
or leſs of their party. They were 
minded, they faid, after they had 

ſeen Rome, to viſit Naples alſo; 

and, on their return homeward, 
would peep into the volcans on 
mount Veſuvius. This latter propo- 
EL ſal 
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ſal was of the aunt's making : for 
being, according to her time of life, 


- a Deiſt, ſhe had a pleaſure in all 


great fights of nature. 


Great protector of all good! ſaid 
I to myſelf, as the word volcano 
dropped from her lips; the very 
Devils themſelves, were they not 
compelled, would not venture with- 
in a league of it. 


THE 
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THE MISTAKE. 
nin. 


VV HETHER it was from my 
being a little embarraſſed 

as I entered the room (for I never, 

in all my travelling, found any thing 
in me proof againſt every impulſe 

of beauty and elegance), I. know 

not ; but ſo it was, that after mak- 

ing my bow of reſpe& to the count, 
and thanking him for the honor he 
did me, I inadvertently fat down 
cloſe to the young lady, his ſiſter : 
the very place, perhaps, where 1 
ſhould not have been. | 


a_— 


To 
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To get up and flee to another 
chair, as if to ſhun a peſttlence, 
thought I, is as much a breach of 
good-manners as, with aſſurance, to 
fit ſtill. I had laid the impropriety 
of both before me, and was arguing 
in my own. mind whether of the 
two I ſhould chuſe, when the lady 
(for the fair are ever ready to eaſe 
the diſtreſſed) obſerving I was dif- 
concerted, laid her hand gently on 
my arm, as it reſted on my knee 
vin my hat between my thumb and 
palm, which was as much as telling 
me I had done nothing amiſs, and 
let it fide ſoftly down, till, by 
chance, I had got it between mine. 
I would have given my b:irthright 
for an undiſturbed poſſeſſion of it.--- 


"Twas 
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ſaid 1 to myſelf, has been, and there 
is nothing new under the ſun: it 


was only an emblem of that caſe 


and modeſt aſſurance for which the 


French are diſtinguiſhed from other 


To have the poſſeſſion of this 
fair palm (I ſhall ſay nothing about 
the heart that connects with it,) 
would to me be ſuperior, in glory 
and advantage, to the conqueſts of 


ALEXANDER. The wealth of the 
whole world, thought I, is but as a 


drop in the bucket, when a 


with this “ 1 4 * 


To 
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To have poſſeſſion, though de- 
voutly to be wiſhed--'twas-too much 


to be expetted, anne the date 


of our acquaintance. 


| The.count ſeeing the chance neigh 


bourkood with his ſiſter, ſaid neithep 
more nor leſs. than, he was glad 
eto ſee me; and, retiring to the 
next room (the old lady had re- 
tired a minute before) to adjuſt 
ſome part of his dreſs, left us. — - 


Kind heaven ! ſaid I, as the 
count left us, thy favors are great 
and numberleſs.. 


When a man, in company, is not 


diſpoſed to talk, or is ſilent through. 


neceſſly— 


( 97 ) 


neceſſuty—that is, in other words, has 
nothing to ſay ; it is a principle of 
reaſon with evety ome who prefers 
ſomething to nothing, to infer that 
ſuch a man's abſence may be dif- 
penſed with; unlefs by look or 
geſture, ſign or wonder, or ſome 
other way making up the deficiency, 
e, geen In 4 


Now, 17 . anten b 
the lady — (for 1 was, efteahually; 
cloſe along ſide of her, with- her 
hand in mine) left me Inthe room 
to _ 1 thought more than I 


Love, W e or later, 
finds a tongue * * * #* * | 
LL 6 - THE 


| | bay] 


= THE INTERVIEW. © 
| e TYRIN. 


P 3 ſaid Jthelady, fmil- 
ing; (for I had throWout a hint 
'on the conſtitution of Engliſhmen). 
« It is, indeed, madam,” faid I; 
« and were I to travel half the world 
« over, I am certain I ſhould not 
« meet with one-third part of the 
« civility I experienced at the hands 
of the French.—They are a po- 
« lite people,” continued I, * and 
-« affable ; and the ladies 


Had 
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Had the compliment I was going 
to pay them not been deemed direct, 
I ſhouts not have chow here! Ki 


I had every reaſon . and none 
againſt, my ſaying what I ſaid; and, 
moreover, thought I, ſhould Fever 
gain any dominion over the lady's 
affections, it cannot be effected 72 


ede 


It is 6 ſoft and gentle means a 
female heart is to be won. 


As 1 thought on a female heart, 
Er1za's came to my view: the 
mind's eye had got fight of it, and, 
in a moment, my ſoul, and all within 

62 me, 
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we, Vas flirred up: A glow of af- 
 feQtion, ſuch as the chaſteſt paſſions 


only rails, Giffuſed iiſelf through my 
vitals, and the whole man was over- 


Till wean off, ſaid I to myſelf, 
as I laid my hat on the next chair: | 


I wiſh not to extinguy/h i only to 
keep it within due bounds. I can 


cheriſh it when 1 have nothing elſe 


to bear mo company. 


The Italians,” replied the lady 
to chat I bad ſaid before, as I took 
hold of her wriſt, have never been 


diſtinguiſhed for any thing manly 


and heroic, as the Engliſh, have. 
Reſting 
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Reſting my hand on tny fifth vid 
and ſeating myſelf more en wy 
centre, I felt myſelf taller by the 
compliment: it was direct; but the 
lady meant it another way. 


No,“ ſaid 1, * the fralians are 
ia paſſive ſort of a people; not re- 
_ © markable for either the good of ill. 
they do.«-They are (I ſhall juſt 
* ſhut the door,” ſaid I), * if I may 
be allowed to make the compari- 
* ſon, ſomewhat like out Engliſh 
„ Jap-dogs:—mmore careſſed for their 
© moffenfiveneſs than for their uſe- 


« . 


The lady, who ſeemed to be an 
G 3 excellent 


Oy 
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excellent judge of human nature, 
ſaid, there had been worſe com- 
* pariſons made in her hearing. 


I am confident, I moved my chair 
by neither hand nor foot ; but ſo it 
was, it had moved out of its place, 
and we had got ſo near each other, 
that hadſt thou entered the room, 
Eu oEN ius, the inſtant, thou could'ſt 
not have ſworn we were not cor- 
porally one and the ſame perſon. 
It was phyſically impoſſible to have 
accounted for the approaches we 
had made to each other ; --- for we 
are ſeldom careful about taking an 
account, where there is no balance 
in our favor. 5 | 

There 


4 
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| There is an undeſeribable ſome- 
thing in all mutual intercourſes, 
which the heart feels, and every ſen- 
ſitive power of man acknowledges, 
and, for the moment, wiſhes might 
be laſting. 


Q 
4 


All the pleaſure heaven has pur- 

poſed ſhould ever come to thy 
 thare, LVoRIck, in this nether 
world (faid I to myſelf), is cen- 
tered here? „ 


But our beſt joys are only of 
ſhort continuance. — The count 
returning, diſconcerted all our 
thoughts, and our words too, for 

the 


104 


( 


the preſent — nay, | forever : for l 
gain co 


lea the pleaſ- 
ing ideas that fled as the doot 
8. 


moved on its hi 


never could a; 


THE 


THE KINDNESS. 
TURIN, 


a e een making the tour 
of Germany? 2 the 


count, heſitating. 


Through Switzerland, replied 
I ; che journey will not be to my 
hurt! monſ. le count?—The En- 


* gliſh are not at variance with all 
the world! Beſides, it would be 
but poor triumph in any prenae to 
6 * ſeize on an itinerant individual.--- 
$ Servants 
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6 Servants of families may be friendly 
enough, monſ. le count, though 
© their maſters quarrel. 


& Cela eft tres vrai, ſaid the 
count. 


A harmleſs, inoffenſive ſubjeQ,' 
continued I, of any nation, kin- 
dred or people, paſſing through 

any kingdom or province, with 
* no intention either to ſhut up 
wells, plunder vineyards, or any 
* how to hurt any man, may, ſurely, 
* monſ. le count, be ſuffered to pro- 
5 ſecute his journey, were it from 
Dan to Berſheba, without molel- 
* tation.” = | 


«© The 


> 
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* The emperor,” replied the 
count, is humane.” And fo, I 
© hope, are all his ſubjetts, ſaid I: 
Alt muſt needs be a hoſtile peo- 
ple, indeed, who would puniſh the 
5 ſon for the tranſgreſſion of the 
© father. The habiliment I have 
on, (looking down on my old, 
ſable coat), looketh not like de- 
* fiance to the army of Iſrael. I am 
* no Goliah, continued I; * nor 
have I breaſt-plate or helmet; and 
the ſtaff I carry,” ſwinging it gently 
in my hand, you ſee, monſ. le 
count, is not a weaver's beam.” 


All mes are not aſſaſſins by 
nature, replied the count. But 
* when a man is paid for it, ſaid J, 

interrupting 


00 7. 
interrupting him When money is 
_ © offered, or expected, a man will, 
© if he has it in his power, either 
© bind or releaſe. But, when 1 ſay 
© money (which is the ſame in effect 
* as faying bribery), I do not mean 
the bribing of honeſt men; they 
are beyond it: tis the bribing of 
* knaves, monſ. le count. Money, 
* with all ſuch, will „buy out the 
law.” 


But my paſſport, monſ. le count, 
(pulling it out of my pocket)— 
Whatever comes from under the 
© hand of any of the king of France's 
© magiſtrates, is virtually and eſſen- 
« tially the ſame as if it bore the ſig- 
nature of the king himſelf, en- 

* compaſled 
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©.compaſſed, with. the Aube the 
$ danke of Bounepy. w 


#4 


6 Fords) vous avez * protec- 
tions, replied, the, count, with 
more than ordinary joy in his coun 


tenance. 
ther feoding the count's vanity, than 


cruſhing it; as it was, a compliment 


paid his brother, the Count 3B— 


who had been inſtrumental in pro- 


curing me e | 

Von mays, (perhaps, 1 return, to 
Calais, by the way of Larruine, 
ſaid, the count: this,” giving me 


a. letter, will procure you a wel- 
come reception from the Marquis 


„ de L—;, at Verdun. — If you 


* touch 


Wbt I bad faid was . 


— 
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6 toe at Straſbourg and Metz, it 
vill not be a poſt out of your 
4 my to call on n the count.” 


Making a bow, as I took the Jet- 
ter into my hand, as lowly and pro- 
foundly as ever courtier did on re- 
ceiving a fee, or a poverty. ſtruek 
profligate a pennen, 1 took my 
leave. 


I had both the count and his 
ſiſter in my mind through the re- 
mainder of my journey. The civi- 
lity of the one, and the ſweetening 
ſoftneſs of the other, had formed 
my heart to every thing that was 
generous and kind. 


The 


G 


The Virtues, ſaid I to myſelf, 
will all, one after another, take poſ- 
ſeſſion of me, as I go on. "Twas 
that I might be wiſer, and better, 
I ſet out. 
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T O ſee how the world goes, out 
of my window only (ſaid I to 
myſelf as I entered my chamber), 
will not do; tis ſeeing the ways 


of men in too ſmall a ſcale. In 


the wide world there are many 


things thought on, and afted, which 


can find neither place nor opportu- 
nity in a ſhort ſtreet in Turin. 


With a thought on the ways of 
men,and of women too, in the world 


at large, I turned my back on my 


apartment, 


* 
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canment, and, hurried into. un 
—_ IR 


44 bade Lz Fron follow me, at 
a certain diftance :—(I marked the 
diſtance ; having ſeen, as I jour- 
neyed, the ſpace that makes proper 
diſtinction between maſter and ſer- 
vant) — not ſo near me as to ſpeak 
relationſhip, and not ſo far from me 
as not to ſhew his dependance. | 


bs Was as nicely judged as might 
be, that my pride might not be hurt 


by the man, and, at the ſame time, 
that I might not be out of the reach 
of his uſefulneſs. I had ſtudied the 
conſequence of both fades. _ 

_ x H There 
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| There is, in the human heart, a 


ſtrong deſire for reſpe& and dif- 
tinction at the ſame time a wiſh 
that the path to it may lead: through 
the gate of advantage: that is, that 
reſpett might be profitable; that 
honor and advantage might go hand 
in hand, and aſſiſi each other. 


For inſtance: a traveller, though 
he may be neither the curious nor 


the ſimple, walking forth to take the 


air, in a cool evening, orders his 
ſervant to follow him, in every ſtep 
he ſhall take, till he ſhall return to 

the place whence he ſet out (this 
is a view to honor) j at the ſame time 
altho' has no immediate view of his 
p i uſeful- 


CE: aas -3 


uſefulneſs on the occaſion, yet knows 
not what may happen: this is keep- 
ing advantage in his eye. 


In the firſt ne a thirſt for 


diſtinction — (for, one ſervant at a 


man's heels, is grandeur only in the 
ſingular) prompts him to give the 
command; and, in the next place, 
an eye to advantage from a per- 
ſuaſion of a poſſibility that his ſer- 


vant's aid may be needed, in ſome ö 
inſtance or others before he returns. 5 


This was, while I Ra I * 
decyphering the hearts of others, 
effectually a true picture of my 


Has I had, 
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I had, by this time, got without 
the gates of Turin, with LE Fleur 
at my heels. 


1 was not ill-pleaſed, as I turned 
into the fields—where the gay and 
the grave, the rich and the poor, 


the well-proportioned and the de- 


formed, were paſſing their minutes 
of pleaſure, to think that it was ſtill 


in my power to ſupport my little 


equipage (my ſervant LIE FEVR), 
after the many changes and turns 
my pieces of eight, had undergone 
ſince I entered the province of 
Piedmont. #1 a 


I turned up firſt one elbow, then 
another, to ſee how my thread: bare 
| ſable 


(197) 


Kble ſtood the journey, then looked 
down on my ilk pair of breeches- 
— They will do, ſaid I: but, leſt 
| I ſhould need refining ere I get to 
the end of my journey, I will con- 
traci with the firſt civil 4ailleur I 
may meet with in my way through 
Switzerland: the Swiſs taifors, I am 
told, are a ſet of the moſt chriſtian 
mechanics ever dwelt on a hill 


country. 


While 1 was making this apo- 
ſtrophe, I had traverſed one field, 
on a ſpacious. footway, amidſt thou- 
ſands of the citizens of Turin, paſl- 
ing and repaſling each other with as 
little ceremony as if titles and re- 


H 3 ſpect 
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ſpebt had never been known among 
them, or as if Al 8 had 
* Foe: aſide: 1. 00 Hi 


How ifferent, lid 1 to 4 ior 
is it at Paris! Where, by dint of 
equipage; a man may drive all be- 
fore him. I ſhall ſee old than 
_ as gk gpm © th e 


AS $5 . 
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As I paſſed ſeveral groups of fo- | 


males, the faireſt daughters in Turin, 


I could not help taking my EL IZ A in- 
to the account, againſt them. They 
are all charming (ſaid I to myſelf), 
and worthy: tis to be hoped there's 
a mine within, there being ſuch a 
ſhew of treaſure on the ſurface. 

* I had 
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I had paſſed a ſecond field, a 
third, and a fourth. Le Fuzur, 
once, as we went along, made an 
obſervation; it pleaſed me, becauſe - 
it was both ſimple and juſt, viz. 
that the fields, though nearly as 

* crowded, were much leſs noiſy: _— 
chan the ſtreets,” —It was one of 1 | 
theſe truths which depend ba-the | 


F 
| 


ſenſes en to confirm. 
TS 
* ; 
' {| 


ELIZA. 


[wat 


N turning to the left, through 
a narrower path than that in 
which I had been walking, that led 
to an adjacent village, I obſerved, 
a little from the road, a ſolitary fe- 
male, walking ſoftly on the verdant 
bank, adjoining a grove. 


Her walk ſeemed truly contem- 
plative. I enyy thee thy evening 
retreat, ſaid I, © whoever thou 
Fart.“ 

Ties 


11 
Tische fair Eliza, faid a poor 
villager, as he paſſed me, ſeeing I 
made: a halt at the fight 


The name was enough for me— — 


perhaps, in the „ moment, too 
much. | 


p My mind having, but a minute 
before, been buſied in drawing com- 
pariſons between my EL Iz A and 
all the fair daughters of men, the 
words of the villager ſtruck me as 
mute and. as mationleſs as mount 
Taurara. | 1 


My eyes were fixed on the one 
and my mind had got hold of the 
other; 


. 


other; for my EL1za is ever on 
the height of my imagination; and 
I was delineating features, trying to 
find a likeneſs - or, rather, how far 
they differed, Pulling out my El i- 
2 A5s picture, that hungover my heart. 
* There is not a look or a gef- 
ture,” ſaid I to myſelf, “ that can 
claim equality, or abide a compa- 

« riſon: yet there is a aer ee that 
4 e her to be WELES' Oy on 


9. 


— had "I the better 
of me in a moment. I looked at 
EL1za ; then at the picture. — 

& There is no reſemblance,” ſaid 1, 
eee enn #4 


I never 


64 
I never remember, in any dense 
of my liſe, to have felt in me ſuch 
an aſſemblage of che paſſions: hope, 
fear, joy, grief, paſſion, and every 
other that could ſooth or diſtratt a 
man, laid hold on me. 

I never, all this while, had taken 
the diſtance between Zaly and Eng- 
land into the ſcale; elſe the affair 
_ have been nun at once. 


„God God pe: Pee 15 Bering 
ſtedfaſtly at EL Iz A, as the idea of 
ſpace occurred to me; *I may as 
& well ſuppoſe the queen of Great 
*« Britain (God bleſs her!) to be the 
queen of Sheba: 'tis but ſetting 

8 « aſide 
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< afide a thouſand miles in the idea 
| „But few, now A. days, have wi ſ 
dom enough to induce a queen to 
© travel twenty miles from her own 
palace to ſee it. 


Recolletting that I was, corpo- 
rally, in the ſkirts of Turin, a thought 
of ſpiritual tranſmigration had little 
weight with me. | 


6 Poor ebe. ſaid the . 
is recouming to the trees the hiſ- 
© tory of her grief. She is treading 
* the path in which ſhe, aforetime, 
© had pleaſure ; and meaſuring with 
< her's the footſteps of him by whom 
* ſhe was once held dear.“ 
The 


4 


a „ 
| The poor villager appeared' him- 
Telf affected, and fpoke her fate in 
the plaintive expreſſions of a feeling 


« And who is the fair EL1za ?” 
faid I, as we approached the grove. 


The love of the poor, faid the 
villager, and the pity of the wiſe ! 
till but within theſe fix months, 
the ſun ne'er bleſſed, ne'er ſhone 
on ſuch a maid. She loved; but 
her love, though great, was deemed 
inferior to her ſtation. —The junc- 
tion of hands was forbidden; but 
the hearts of the lovers were in- 
* diffolubly united. 

* ELizay 
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ci; Ban 2 A, 7 continued he, * de- 
ſerved a better fate. Poor dam- 
+ ſel! ſhe walks ſolitary, as you ſee, 
© every evening, and makes her com- 
plaint to the branches that defend 
© her from the blaſt. EL IZ A is ſen- 
ſible at times. She was the pride 
of all our ſouthern fair; her heart 
© was ever open to the finer feelings, 
and though it met with oppoſition 
< the-firſt time ſhe felt an honeſt 
+ paſſion, ſhe ſtrove to cheriſh it. 


— 
(| * 


„ Shame on wealth!” ſaid I, how 
« baneful are its views!“ I ſpoke 
| this in the hearing of the fair Euiza. 
She made a halt as we approached 
her; and, caſting hereyes firſt towards 

heaven, 
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heaven, and then on me, ſeemed to 
be en at bat 1 had _ 


We were, hh this time, . 


0 che grove in which ELIZA was 


walking. She was attired in pleaſ- | 
ing negligence, expreſſive of her 


poſſeſſing more exalted ideas, than 


thoſe ariſing from the ſtudy of dreſs. 


Her face was the lovelieſt I had 


ever ſeen, though the eating worm 


of Diſappointment. had begun to 
prey upon her cheeks. | 


. I felt an emotion of ſympathy, 
the moment I ſaw her—nor could 


I expreſs ought but ſorrow on ſeeing 


love in diſtreſs. 


Alas, 


1 oo 1 
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6 Alas, poor lady! aid the vil 
| Nas 6 her caſe claims the prayers 
of the whole pariſh; and, one 


: - « ſhould think, heaven could never 


5 be better pleaſed with any ſacri- 
© fice, than with the tribute of hu- 
« manity, in behalf of 2 | 
6 "A mortal.“ 1 


ELI Zz A, on on coming to che end 

of the grove, ſat down, under an 
elm.— She caſt her eyes again to- 

wards heaven, and then on me; 

and, with a ſmile which piQured a 

diſordered mind, ſaid, I think 

* "FM have a father. 


Alas! e ſaid I. I 


4 


Ling) © 


within me, as I uttered the ex- 


41 * F 
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thanking the poor villager for his 
information, and defiring Ls FLZux 
ee PLE back to Turin. | 


ids had Jaited a apts of 
8 and flowers, and ſaid “ it was 
for AminToR.” I ü will ſtay till 
he comes,” ſaid ELIZ A. On her 
ſaying this, I could ſee the beams of 
hope, the clouds of diſappointment, 


the ſun of | joy, and the ſhade of 


woe, all combined, and rudely ſport- 
ing on her fair viſage. , 
VOL. 1. I 6 Shame 
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I fat down cloſe by her—aſter 
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Shame on the deſpoiler of thy 
bhopes, and the thwarter of thy 
views l' ſaid I—* While I admire 
© thy charms, Er1za, I condemn 
© the ſordid heart that ſtrove to mer- 
$ n 


3 roſe up; and, looking on 
a red-breaſt that perched on the next 
bough, ſaid, © 1 angſt not 80 with 
I A N TOR. 


But whither are you going, 
* Eliza?” ſaid I. She, with a look 
creative of pity, ſaid, % To Turin.” 
Let me, faid I, bear thee com- 


„ 
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We entered Turin. The cur- 
few tolled the knell of parting day, 
as I ſtopped to bid EI 12a farewel. 


Adieu! poor, injured damſel ! 
J will remember thee; and, in 
many a ſerious moment, ſhall 1 
* mourn thy lot. | one 


Er1za, turning from me, put 
her hand to her heart—and, ſighing, 
ſaid, * I ſhall go to meet AMIN- "3 


„ TOR!“ 


oO, bow I pitied her! 


I THE 
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THE HOTEL. 
TURI N. 


A® 1 was ; taking the key out of 
my pocket, to unlock the door 
of my apartment, Ls Fizur com- 
ing haſtily behind me on the ſtairs. 
told me, a young woman, with a 
fruit-baſket on her arm, had been 
in the houſe enquiring after me. 


« It is the fair fruiterer,” ſaid I, 
e true to the hour as the chariot: of 
& the ſun.” 


© She has been gone this hour, 
continued LER Fleur; who ſeemed 
| As 
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as concerned at the matter, as if 
the diſappointment had, to me, been 
the loſing of millions. 


Should I ſeek to ſee her, thought 
1, it would be opening the wound 
afreſh. — So, | 


After praying a bleſſing on her, 
and all virtuous maidens who have. 
or hereafter may, come within the 
circle of my acquaintance, I bade. 
LZ FLizur beſpeak horſes againſt 
the next morning, to hurl us onward 
to Geneva. 


13 — 'L BE 
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THE POST-CHAISE.. 
TURIN, 


Te Suſa, Mouſtriers, 

and Chambery,” ſaid the 2 
ſtillion, “ will be the neareſt way.” 
And the moſt delightful ? ſaid I. 
The moſt pleaſant," reſponded 
the poſtillion. | 


Lz FLitvur, whoſe accommoda- 
tion at the hotel had been but in- 
different, was happy in finding him- 
ſelf aſtride a bidet, with my port- 
manteau behind him. 


I ſay 
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I fay Le: Fizur's accommoda- 
tion: it was ſuch as a ſtraw mat- 
treſs, and a bench of boards, could 
afford; for, in the inns in Tah, 
there is neither feather- bed nor cur- 
tain, to create heat, or keep the 
wind away. 


Through Chambery ! ſaid I to 
myſelf; it will be taking another 
peep at the Alps: for I ever find 
in me a ſtrong deſire of ſeeing na- 
ture in her more elevated ſtate. 


This will do, ſaid I (meaning my 
accommodation in the vehicle); for 
the landlord, ſeeing I was attended 
to the door with his whole troop of 


ſervants, wiſhing me a good jour- 


ney, 


(s 
ney, had ordered the poſtillion to 
add a third horſe to the carriage, as 


⁊ token of reſpett for my liberality 


(for I had parted with a livre or two 
freely on the occaſion) to him and 
his houſehold. How different, thought 
I, as the poſtillion was yoking the 


 fore-horſe, in different countries, 


are the modes of conferring honor ! 
In England, the addition of a 
third horſe to a poſt-chaiſe would 
be counted mean and unfaſhion- 
able; in the eyes of the public, it 
would be taking from, inſtead of 
adding to the reſpect a man might 
meet with, as he journeyeth. In 
Italy, the cafe is different : an addi- 
tional horſe to a poſt-chaiſe, is ad- 
additional honor — no matter for 

al the 


A 
the inuniformity: the Italians eum 


of a man's ſubſtance ang 


eiue of his equipaga. 


LI FLzuR, e 
be gone, had contrived to alight 
cloſe confabulation with the fille-de- 
chambre of the inn, up two pait of 
ſtairs. I could perceive, by the 
countenance of the waiter, and of 


the reſt that followed me to the 


chaiſe, that there had been a few 
tokens of the 4 given and re- 
turned between LE FLrzux and the 


chambermaid. As there was no 


time to ſettle matters between them, 
I beckoned LI FLER VUR to repair to 
his ſtation, He mounted his bidet, 

85 f in 
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in the preſence of the maitre. d hotel, 
chamber-maid, cook, and ſcullery- 
boy, with that adroitneſs ever viſible 
in a Frenchman when he wiſhes to 
appear active in the eyes of his miſ- 
treſs, and we ſet off, amidſt the 
ſhouts and tears of the landlord and 
his family. 


We entered Suſa, ſituated on a 
part of the riſe of the Po, and left 
it, without any change in our mode 
of travelling; ſaving, in putting 
only two horſes to the carriage. 


The landlord's generoſity, at Tu- 
rin, not extending by transfuſton to 
the heart of the landlord at Suſa, 
there was no demonſtration of re- 

ſpect 
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any other wayfaring man had a 
elaim to, who might ſtop at his door 
only to hire his horſes and chaiſe 
for the next ſtage, and to pay for 
them. Twas nothing to the land- 
lord at Suſa, ſaid I to myſelf, as I 
turned from the door; yet, for a 
brace of pieces of eight extraor- 
dinary, his. generoſity would have 
diſplayed itſelf equal to that in the 
landlord at Turin — I ſhould have 

had a third horſe added here alſo. . 


The handling of gold is impulſive.— 
the circulation of it, from hand to 
hand, has connexion with the heart; 
and, in Italy as well as in Eng- 
land a kindneſs may be beſpoke, in 

| 5 * 
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the conveyance. What a creature is 
gold! ſaid I to myſelf, as I put the 
change into my purſe :— the ableſt 
of advocates! its pleadings being, 
generally, ſucceſsful — The lover's 
idol! every grain weight bearing a 


charm—The courtier's hope /—The 


beggar's pet:t:0n ! and the beſt ſpur 
to the ſoldier's courage! And to 


hat ſhapes mayeſt thou not be 


converted! ſaid I. I thought this 
ſomewhat feelingly, as I turned my 
few remaining livres from one pocket 


to another, —Yes; and to what uſes, 


too! 


The caſe of the poor monk whom 
I had ſeen at Calais, occurred to my 


imagination, as I made the reflexion. 
I ſhall 
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I ſhall have a view of the Alps, 
aid I, as I let down the fide-glaſs 
of the chaiſe. The time of the 
vintage drew nigh; and I could 

_ obſerve the laborers, in the valleys 
through which we paſſed, buſy in 
preparing for their harveſt. Le 
FLzux, who had not ventured ten 
miles from Montreuil before J firſt 
met with him, now began to think 
himſelf a traveller, as well as myſelf; 
altho this much. I can ſay of him, 
he was neither the curious nor the 

ſcientiſic - the pleaſures and the trou- 5 
bles he met with, paſſed equally un- 
abſerved. 


LE 
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| LE FLEUR's / 
1 MISADVENTURE. 


ROAD TO GENEVA. 


V. E had got to the borders of 
M ouſtriers, to a place where 
the road deſcends, not with a gra- 
dual ſlope, but in an almoſt perpen- 
dicular cut, to a ſmooth-· running ri- 
vulet in the plain below. We paſſ. 
ed the declivity, without any hurt 
either to man or beaſt, and were come 
to the ſhallow part of the rivulet, 
through which the road led us. Le 
Fron, inattentive to the water be- 
fore us, was looking careleſsly around 
him 


* 
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bim on ihe hills behind us—perhaps; | 
a thought on the fille de- chambre at. 


Turin had occaſioned it: his bidet 
taking advantage of the ſlackneſs of 


the rein and ſtretching out his neck 


to drink, the crupper of the ſaddle 
at the ſame time giving way, Le 
FL vR, not appriſed of the accident, 
in a moment, portmanteau and all, 
flipped over the ſhoulders of the 
bidet, plump into the middle of the 
ſtream. *Peſte !” ſaid Ls Freur: 
— Had he only wet his foot by the 
accident, he probably might have, 
ſimply, diabled the ftream ; but as it 
was of greater magnitude, the ſouſ- 
ing of his whole body, the anathema 
was, Peſte | This was a miſadven- 

| ture 
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As ſoon as the chaiſe had croſſed 
the ſtream, I alighted, and taking 
hold of the horſes, ordered the po- 
ſtillion to aſſiſt in dragging Le 
Fr zun from the flood. There was 
no houſe near us, and we were at a 
loſs what to do. To accommodate 
LI Fizux with dry clothes, was im- 
poſſible, as my portmanteau with 
my black filk pair of breeches, and 
the other trifles it contained, had 
ſhared in the plunge. However, 
that we might do our utmoſt for 
him, in his drenched fituation, I took 
my old ſuriout out the chaiſe-box, 

| 4% and 
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and taking off LE FLzur's wet coat, 
put it on him. Twould have been 
utterly unchriſtian to have ordered 
him on horſeback in this dripping 
| ſtate, ſo I ordered the poſtillion 
to re-ſaddle the b:det ; which he did, 
then unbooting Lx FLtuR, he flung 
one on each fide the b:det (there 
wanted only a head and ſhoulders to 
have made another LE FLEUR) and 
we turned my follower, with my 
portmanteau, into the chaiſe, and I 
walked by the ſide of it. When we 
had got to the next riſing ground, 
we had ſight of a ſmall cottage that, 
ſtood about half a mile. from the 
road. I ordered the poſtillion to 
faſten the bidet along-ſide, by the 
VOL, 1. 1 bridle, 
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bridle, and walk the horſes flowly 
round to the cottage ; that I ſhould 
foot it the nearer way. | 


THE 
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THE COTTAGE. + 


N opinion, whether on men or 
things, formed merely on the 
outward appearance, is often unjuſt ; 
character is ſeldom hit on this way; 
therefore, all judgment thus formed 
muſt ſavor of raſhneſs.” ö 


With regard to the cottage be- 
fore us, it would have been raſhneſs 
to have judged of what it contained 
within from its outward appearance: 
—for, foraſmuch as a thing ſeven 
feet high in the ſide and thirty feet 
long (it was no more,) thatched with 

Kg | ſern, 


Cann 


fern, without portico, hall or gal- 
lery, is not in reality a palace, it 
muſt be ſomething elſe—a cottage. 


This ſaid cottage, I would have the 
reader obſerve, belonged to Count 
del. Fu zoo, a Savoyard of confide- 
rable wealth. and reſpect, who, with 
his lady and ſervants (the bleſſing 
of children had not yet reached 

them), uſed to _reſort hither, in the 
time of the vintage and the gather- 
ing in of the harveſt. 


“ Pardonnez moi, madame, ſaid I, 
as I thruſt my head between the 
door-poſts (for the lady of the _ 
—the cottage, I might call it), that 

inſtant met me, face to face. © Par- 


= donnez 
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donner moi,” faid 1; *1 craye your 
audience to a relation of my caſe.” 


* Bien venu, replied the lady, as 
ſhe ſtepped backward to let me 
enter. Vous etes bien venu, ſaid the 
lady. "id Ro e 61 


There was ſomething in the lady's 
countenance that beſpoke that hoſ- 
pitality towards ſtrangers every man 
would wiſh' to meet with who is in 
need of aſſiſtance, as he journeyeth. 


Pardonnez moi, ſaid I. I re- 
peated the words, to ſhew that I 
reſpetted the fair inhabitant of this 
low dwelling, and that I was not 
forward in my requeſt. 

| As 
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As the lady retreated, ſtep by ſtep, 
to make way for my entering, I ad- 
vanced, ſtep by * in due ou 
portion. | | 


© Aſſeryez vous, monſieur, ſaid the 
lady, with that affable turn which 
ever diſtinguiſheth the politeſſe, in 
every part of the world. 


I fat down; and the lady, lifting 
my hat, which I had haſtily laid on 
the next chair, ſat down beſide me. 
The receptionwas beyond my hopes: 
but when I found that thefamily was of 
French extrattion, my aſtoniſhment 
ceaſed—'Tis not in the veins of a 
Frenchman's body, nor of a French- 
woman's either, to be unpolite. _ 

1 
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He is gone to the vineyard, re- 
plied the lady, in anſwer to my en- 
quiry after the count. She ſpoke 
this in a tone that did not intimate 
his peedy return. | 


It may be prejudicial to both, 
thought I, ſhould the lady's chair 
be moved one inch nearer mine.— 
When I fay prejudicial, I mean not 
to leſſen the ſtrength of the lady's 
virtue, (who might be about twenty- 
two,) nor of my own ; but, leſt the 
count ſhould have returned from 
the vineyard—and— (for Itah is the 
land of jealouſy) — But, thought I, 
the count is of French extraction. 
There was every thing in my favor 
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for à comfortable conference with 
the ebunt's lady. 


I had not 1 from the chair 
on which I firſt ſat down. It is a 
maxim in war, that, next to open 
battle, is advancement from the en- 
- trenchments. I made not a fingle 
movement that could indicate a 
breach of the peace I enjoyed. 


« 'Tis neat and elegantly ſimple,” 
faid I, caſting my eyes on the fur- 
niture around me; © and the happi- 
e neſs of its (the cottage's) inhabi- 
e tants” (meaning the count and his 
lady), * I doubt not, is unqueſtion- 
able.“ 

The 
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The lady, by the look ſhe gave 
me, ſaid every thing I could have 
wiſhed, in reply to what 1 had hinted 


on nent. 


{6 J furs Anglois, ſaid I; for the 
lady had obliged me to make this 
open declaration of the place of my 
nativity from the pleaſing remarks 
ſhe made on the great qualzfications 
of ſome of my countrymen. 


That man muſt himſelf be utterly 
_ regardleſs of praiſe, whoſe heart 
never felt pleaſure in hearing his 
brother commended. | | 


* Are not you afraid, monſieur 
F OR ſaid the lady, to travel 
- _. + white 
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* while wars and commotions trou- 
© ble every quarter of the globe? 
& Not at all, madam,” - replied 1; . 
& J have the King of France's ſig- 

© nature in my pocket, which is a 
« ſufficient protection through every 
part of, at leaſt, the 'pope's do- 
& ninions. My only fear, madame, 
e at times,” ſaid I, laying my hand 
upon my left fide, * is on the con- 
& ſequences of the ſtrength of my 

* own paſſions.” 


The lady being fleſh and blood, 
of as nice a compoſition as any of 
the daughters of Eve, felt the force 
of what I ſaid. But when ſhe ſaid, 
Much depends on the climate, I 
confeſs I found myſelf at a loſs to 


conclude 


( us). 
conclude whence the many irregula- 


rities that often ſhade the brighteſt 


charatterhave their beginning. 


It is generally ſuppoſed, faid I to 
myſelf, that the revolutions of the 
moon have connexion with the ac- - 
tions of ſome men, and why may 
not alfo the ſun and the air? Theſe - 
premiſed, the conſtitution of an En- 
gliſhman muſt differ from that of 
an Italian, in proportion as the qua- 
lity of the air and the revolutions 
of the ſun and moon differ in re- 
gard to place: this was philoſophy, 
and of the natural kind; but whe- 
ther it was true or falſe, depended 
much on experience to prove. 


0 It 
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It is, probably, owing to the air 
* of Italy, madame, ſaid I, in an- 
{wer to her remark on climate, 
while I reſted my left hand on her 
right (for the lady was on my left), 
that, fince I entered the province 
of Savoy, I have found the ther- 
« mometer of my ' corporal ſyſtem, 
« and every ſenſitive and ſenſible 
particle about me, vary ſome de- 
« grees from what it was when I 
left Dover.” | 


+ Tis the climate,” reſponded the 
lady. | 


I cannot ſay but the poſitive man- 
ner in which the lady ſpoke the 
words, made mie leſs diſpleaſed with 


myſelf, 


Ca 3 


moſelf, and mare pleaſed with hiv: 
and ſhould I treſpaſs in any thing, 
thought I, on this fide Calais, I ſhall. 
attribute it to natural cauſes. 7M 


No wonder,” ſaid I, bending 
my face over the back of the ladys 
band, while I held. it within mine, 
+ (I could have kiſſed it,)“ no von- 
der there is ſo much jealouſy 
© among the people of this country 
* of Italy! What forms the cauſe 
* muſt connect with the effef—'Tis 
in the . 


0 Tres vrui, „ replied the lady; amy 
© reaſoning, you ſee, is ch 


It 


l 
It is ſo,” faid .- -Tis a good 


ſyllogiſm when the concluſion is 
ee 


The lady ſaid, ſhe : liked my 
0 erg 1 


I'll ſtop here, ſaid I. It may not 
be altogetherprudent, ſaid I tomyſelf, 
to puſh the argument farther, leſt I 
ſhould reaſon myſelf ſo far into the 
lady's opinion---(for, I confeſs, * the 
climate had ſome influence on 
me, ) and the lady's into mine, that, 
ſhould the count return, he might 
ſuſpect more, from our counte- 
nances, than the effects of logical 
— and dry ſpeculation. 

Good 
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Good God?” ſaid I, taking my 


hand haſtily from the lady's, I 


„have been only mindful of my- 
4 ſelf,” 


J had not, all this time, though it 
was full in my mind when I entered. 
the cottage, thought on LR FTRUR, 
who was ftill fitting in the poſt-chaiſe;' 
nor on the poſtillion, who had alight- 


ed from his horſe and was walking 
to and fro, like a ſentry, before the 
door of the cottage. 4 


„ had forgot the circumſtance, 
madame, ſaid I, coolly, ( that 
„forced me. to your dwelling. — 
« Voila !” ſaid 1, taking the lady's 
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arm within mine and going to the 
| door—* Voila. * | 


Now, Le Fl Run, opening the 
chaiſe door and ſtepping on the 
pavement, by the impreſſion he left 
as he walked, ſaved me the trouble 
of a recital of the miſadyenture ; 
the lady underſtood it in a moment. 


As we were about to re-enter the 
cottage, the count, juſt returned 
from the vineyard, came up to us; 
to whom I was very minute in giv- 


ing our hiſtory. 


There was every teſtimony of hoſ- 
pitality ſhewn us, on the part of the 
count ; 


”"Y 


; Ms. 


— 


E 


count; who, in my opinion, might 
be about fifty- five. X 


I told the count; as I had told his 
lady, I was an Engliſhman, a tra- 


veller through France and 1taly, that 
I was come ſo far as his little dwell- _ 


ing, and the occaſion of the preſent 


viſit was that of neceſſity. 


[ 
| 


„Voila monſieur le comte, ſaid 1 


ann. 


Oui, monfieur le comte, ſaid his 
lady, LE FL EUR. | 


The lady, like every good. natur- 


ed woman, ever ready to pleaſe her 


vol. 1. L huſband, 
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huſband, and all men, and never 
wiſhing to give uneaſineſs to any 
one, joined in the ſympathy, and 
was as ready as the count himſelf in 
ſhewing pity. | 


Had the count ſuſpected my hav- 
ing had previous poſſeſſion, it would, 
probably, have turned the ſcale 
againſt us, been a diſturbance on his 
peace, and an effectual bar againſt 


our accommodation. 


The count, though he ſaw the 
| cauſe that brought us from our way, 
being ſo anxious for a recital of the 
miſadventure, had forgotten to de- 
fire us to enter his cottage: we were, 


| | | all 
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all this time, within three feet of the 
threſhold. LI FLzvux, (I pitied the 
poor devil from my ſoul,) had long 
wiſhed our colloquy at an end. 


Non cher monſieur le comte, ſaid 
the lady, voila Les FEVR Pity 
was ſitting on the lady's heart as well 
as on mine. | 


The count, apologiſing for his 
neglect, immediately entered; his 
lady next to him; I followed the 
lady, Lx FLeur followed me, and 
che poſtillion followed LER FLE un. 


The count, after conducting me 
to a chair and ſhewing LE Fleur 
„ and 
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and the poſtillion where they might 
be accommodated with warmth and 
proviſions, ſat down on the left of 
his lady. His complaiſance had 
given me the chair on the right, ſo 
that his lady was between us.—My 
ſoul had taken poſſeſſion of both the 
chair and the ſituation, the moment 
I entered: tis the ſeat of happi- 
neſs, ſaid I, though in a remote 
cottage. 


* Thro' Switzerland and France? 
ſaid the count, with a caſt of inqui- 
ſitiveneſs in his looks, as he reſted a 
flaggon of claret on the table before 
us. Ves, ſaid I ; “by the way 
* of Bruxelles, thro' Geneva, Straſ- 

& bourg, 
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* bourg, Metz, and Verdun.” When 
I mentioned Verdun, the count ſaid 
the journey would * be pleaſant ; 
he had been at Verdun, laſt year, 
he ſaid, on a viſit to the Marquis 
de L, an intimate friend of 
his. 


“ Tis to the Marquis de L——,” 
ſaid I, . I have a letter in my 
pocket“ (ſhewing the letter at the 
ſame time) © from the Count C—, 
of Verſailles, whom I met with at 
& Turin, on his travels to Fenice, 
& Genoa, and Rome.” 


*M an Dieu! ' exclaimed the count, 
while he held the letter open in 
RE: his 
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his hand. Mon Dieu! exclaimed 
the lady. 


The count, pauſing for a minute, 
took me by the hand, ſaying how much 
he was.indebted to the miſadventure 
that had brought under his roof 
© the man whom, above all the ſons 
© of Ap Au, he had wiſhed to fee.— 
© You are Monſieur Yor1ckx? (for fo 
the letter expreſſed,) ſaid the count, 
with the utmoſt cordiality in his 
looks. I am Yoricx,” ſaid I. 


It was ſatisfactory. The name 
was, perhaps, all that the count had 
ever known, or heard, of the man— 
but it was ſatisfactory; and again 


and 
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and again did the count take me 


by the hand, ſaying how much he 
was beholden to the miſadventure 
that forced me to his door, 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 
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